TO THE RIGHT 
REVEREND & RELIGIOUS 


D A ME ANN 
LILABETH 
PHILLIP 


ON HER ENTERING THE 


B E E T 


18 THE CONVENT 

OF ENGLISH DAMES  Þ 
cf THE SAME ORDER AT. GANT, --/- 1 e A TT 

 Diſfcil eñ propris communia dicere.... Hor. A, ro. 


e, 


5. 


* 
$ 
. 
— 
* 
—— X o 
7 ,% 
, * 
. Tf 
4 
* 
. 
4 
. > ” 
* X 
Fi * 
= 0 > FF 
& 4 2 
2 * 


JT. . %Üẽw oy young ""Yy WJ) Pay r oy £v yang hy jos 


_— 
* - 
* 
3 1 
— — 


— 


* . , 
* ys A 
= - = 
. . — 
- * » 
* 1 ” 
! — : 
4 
. — 
1 * 
1 „ » * 
- * # . A 7 i 
* * 9 
1 7 
* - 
« x * 
« 
Cy 4 1 4 
4 . * 4 8 4 AER * 
* * 4 
* 
= 
. * * 
5 V 
v 1 . . 
4 
4 R 4 4. . 
4 ” 
- } 2 J 
. . 2 * 
- 1 * 
- . ? 3 
33 * F 
* : 
* 
is - 
— * 
* 4 . * 8 
* Fe V - " 4 _ 
* - — . P 
— * 
5 . * 4 
95 2 
2 , ö 
* 0 1 
* # * 1 
: 5 » * 
4 4 $ { » 
4 CY 
> . by 
- F * f 
4 * oy N * 
1 * 
nel £ 
* 
4 . 
þ ® 
J p a i 
0 4 
N » - 
* 
* 
co 
* S 
- ? 
; . 
* 
* 
N * 
= . 
> * 
* 


» W , N 4 ＋ 1 
N 
nn 
be hs 7 4 


XX Hen gracefull ꝓudiib, confcious of her cam, 
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1 0 \ The hoſtile Army ſought, & brav d their arms; 
I Nor fear'd alone the danger to forgoe, 


And face the terrors of ti Aſſyrian foe ; 


The Hebrew Chiefs with anxious cares oppreſt , 


While hope & fear by turns poſſeſs their breaſt, 
The wish'd event with way ring minds attend, 
And , doubtfull of her fate , their joy ſuſpend: 
But when return d, & glorying in her might, 

At once she gladden'd & ſurpris d their fight ; 
When free from harm , with hoftile ſpoils array'd, 
Victorious & untouch'd they view'd the Maid ; | 
In gath'ring throngs the joyfull ſquadrons wait, 
And hail the Saviour of the Hebrew ſtate : 

From rank to rank the ſpreading triumph flys, 
And shouting Millions shake the vaulted skies. 
So, Siſter, when by Heav'n inſpiring led, 

From the falſe World 1n carly youth you fled ; 

And bravely dar'd in Virtue's noble chace, 
(Tho hard the terms, & difficult the race) 

The liſt to enter, & the laws embrace: 


My Mule , conſenting with the heav'nly Quire, 


Approv'd your choice, & fann'd the ſacred fire; 


7 Tho, awd by pious fear, her cautious lays 


| Rather inform'd your mind, than ſung your praiſe. 
But ſince reſoly'd & ſteady to your truſt, 
Inflexible to change & obſtinately juſt , 
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Above the world with gen'rous warmth you riſe, } 
Contemn its greatneſs , & its joys deſpiſe, 8 
And ſpring exulting to the deſtin d prize; 
jor the triumph of her voice she brings, 

iſplays your glories , & your praiſes ſings - 
While the glad notes o'er Scaldis waves rebound, - 
And diſtant hills the-pleafing theme reſound. 

Such conſtancy your tender years expreſt, 

When carly virtue warm d your infant breaſt, 
Form'd to Religion in your native air , 


I ou ſoon ſurpaſs d your Parents timely care: 


Thence, far from home, to foreign Realms convey d 
Your riſing virtue brighter beams diſplay d: 
There five years ſpent amidſt a Virgin train, 

Your ardour cherish'd , & improv d your flame: 
And when conſtrain'd to leave your lov d retreat, 
You croſs d the main to ſeek your Native ſeat, 
Nor worldly charms, nor Parents ſtronger love, 
The ſteady purpoſe of your ſoul could move; 

But bearing forward with undaunted force, 

And urging , as the goal approach d, your courſe, 
Fixt & reſoly'd the noble race you run, 


And greatly finish what you well begun. 


Thus when the Sun, ariſing from the ſea, 
With early glories paints the dawning day , 
Pale & remote at firſt he darts his rays, 
And only promiſes a perfect blaze; 

But as he mounts , encreaſing ſplendors riſe , 
And keener lightnings'quicken in the skies: 


Till b degrees, the op ning air reſines, 
And the bright Orb in full perfection shines. 


O if your life's ſucceeding years diſplay , 
A conſtant, clear & univerſal ray ; * 
If as in age , in Virtue's loye you grow, 5 
As down their channels ſtreams encreaſing flow; 
If Reaſon's light & Grace's purer fire, 
Your mind irradiate & your breaſt inſpire; 
If gayly ſerious, innocently ſweet, 
Meek without weakneſs, without pride diſcreet, 
Betwixt extreams, a ſteady courſe you tend, | 
Juſt to Mankind , & to your ſelf a friend ; 1 
While, Scheld, thy waves thro Ganda's meadows flow, 
And fruitfull verdure, as they paſs, beſtow ; 
Thoſe fields as long as British Virgins grace, 
For virtue, Noble, as their gen rous race, 
And far the common of their ſex outshine, 
As vulgar torrents are ſurpaſt by thine:  _ 
While vit, good - nature, youth & goodneſs pleaſe, 
And blameleſs manners joyn d with gracefull caſe; 
While ſuch as give or merit praiſe, ſurvive, 
Your honours , Hier, & your name shall live. 
Ye ſiſter Virgins ! in whoſe ſpotleſs train, 


| Her infant breaſt receiv'd the heay'nly flame, 


| 


w | 
| 


Whoſe wisdom ſway d her, & whoſe virtue fir d, 


| Whoſe mildneſs charm d her, & whoſe zeal inſpir d; 


{ 


O let a Brother's cycr-gratefull lays, 


1 Thoſe bright cxamples : which she follow d, praiſe ; 
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Bright as thoſe {tats which in the milky way — 


United force & ſocial beams diſplay - 

Frequent & full the ſilver hoſt of night, 

Supply the Sun & heay'n's expanſion light; 

Each in its ſphere diſtinguish'd luftre shows , 

And all emblaz d the ſpangl'd Æther glows. 

But Ty/desly's virtues , far above the reſt, 

To all conſpicuous ; & by all confeſt, 

Challenge ſuperior praiſe , & make her be 

The firſt in merit as in dignity: : 

Whoſe ſtate , her merits ; worth, her Noble race; 

Her ſex , her prudence ; Virtues , age ſurpaſs. 

She, like the Moon, fair Emprefs of the night, 

Above the leſſer Orbs divinely bright, 

Exerts her beams, & o'er the sky diſplays, 
Diſtinguish'd luſtre & unrival'd rays : : 

While round the Sov'rein of the ſtarry pole, 

The shining glories of the heavens roll. 

Next Lucy's ſplendors that fair Ether grace, 

The next in merit as the next.in place, | 

In whom each Virtue , each perfection joyn, 

And charms of body with the ſoul's combine; 

Where mildeſt manners warm the nobleſt breaſt 

Wich native greatneſs & good nature bleſt, 8 

Of all that heav'n can give, or wish deſire, poſſeſt. 

Hard wete the task, & difficult the theme 


To give each Vir in of the ſiſter- train 8 8 


That proper praiſe which each one's merits claim: 
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walk bel „ this; Religion, that inane; $ run] 
Devotion, this; Obedience, that comme nds; 
This, carly prudence i in a youthfull bloom; 
That, the rich labours of th'induſtrious loom; 

Here, ſocial virtues; there, celeſtial ſue 3 

| And ſome prerogative to all is due. 
So in Heſperian gardens „fam d of old, 
For fertile ſilver & productive gold; 

{ The eye, bewilder'd in the glorious fight, 

Surveys the whole with wonder & delight ; 

| But doubts, in pleaſing admiration loſt, 

What to prefer & what to value moſt: 

Where cqual charms with rival beauty vie, 

And only differ in variety. 


Such, Hier, are the bleſſings of your fate, 


And ſuch the Partners of your happy ſtate: 

O may you ever, in their train, poſſeſs 

A conſtant calm & perfect happyneſs; 

And here below anticipated prove 

The joys which wait you in the realms above, 
Till, with each merit ſtor d, each Virtue bleſt, 

Of ev ry grace & ev cy od poſſeſt, 1. 
| Your blameleſs ſoul shall take its eaſy flight, 
And leave the earth to ſeck the realms of light. 


There rob d in white, amidit that choſen ring, 


Where ſpotleſs Virgins Hymenaals ſing , 
Whoſe tunefull breath & more than mortal lays 


Sball cy'n in beay'nly ears attention raiſe, 


Jour honour'd voice thoſe wondrous notes shall reach, | 
bich only Virgins learn , & Angels teach. | 

| Thence when you caſt, by heav'nly pity moy'd, 
A mindfull look on thoſe whom once you loy'd; 
If yet among the ſons of upper air, 
The heavy load of mortal life I bear, 
Let me in you, my guardian ſpirit , prove, 

An Angel's conduct , & a Siſter's love : 

Do you my ways direct, my ſteps attend, 

At once my guide, companion 3 my friend. 

O teach me , teach me heay 'nly joys to prize, 
My ſelf to conquer & the world deſpiſe: 
| . to my view each blisfull ſcene diſplay, 

— And charm my ſight with gleams of endleſs day; 

Thus when this 524 chall habe with ready death, 

Afid my lips tremble with their lateſt brearh , 
MF parting ſoul , in ſcas of pleaſure drown d, 
1 Saints rrounded, & by Angels crown'd, 

n catth, on wings of Seraphs born, shall fly, 
mount, triumphant to its native sæy; 
There, thton d in glory, shall we ever shine, 
1 And —_— 120 ou my ſcat by 10 75 373 1 45 
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